TofcarletitidignatwiTjjriwIied^av^ QiwtTv 
Her pal^ari^raflr WSth fay thfull Engliflibkiad. 

^orth. ThcKing of heatien forbid, our Lord the King 
Should fo with ciuilland vnciuillarmci 
Be ruflit vpc^Thy-dnifciiobleiCoofin, 
Harry Bidlingbrookc doth humbly kiffc thy hand, 
And by the honourable Tombehe fweares, 
That ftandsvponyour royali Grandfires bones, 
And by the royalties of both your bloods 
Currents that fpringfrom one mqft gracious head, 
And by the buried hand of warlike Gaunt, 
And by die worth and honour of hirnfclfc, 
Comprifingall that may be fworneor faid, 
His comming hither hath no further fcope, 

Then for his linialLroy alties,and to beggc 

Infranchifement immediate on his knees, 

Which on thy royali partitgrauntcd once, 

His glittering Armes he will commend to raft, 

His barbed Steedes to Stables,and his heart 

To fay thfull fcruice of your Maicftic. 

This fweares he,as he is a Prince iftftj 

And as I am a Gen tlem,I credit him , 

King. Northumberlaad,fay thus : the Kino- returncs, 

His noble Coofin is right welcome hither, 

And all the number othis faire demaundes 

Shall be accompliflit without contradi&ion, 

With all the gracious vttcrance thou haft», 

Speake to his gentle hearing kind commendes: 

We do debafeour fclues(Coofin)do we not? 

To looke fo poorely.and to fpeake fo faire? 

Shall we call backeNotthuttWand.and fend 

Defiance tothetraitour, and fo die/ ' 
Anm. No eood my Lord,lets fight with gentle wordes, 

TilUimelendfriejtids,and friende^their helpfoM fword*. 
King. Oh God^h Godfhat^re this tongue of mine, 

That laid the fentence of dread 6aiiifhment 

On yon proud man,(liould take it off agairte, 

With words bffooth ! Oh that! were as *mt 9 


Asis my gricfe,or leflcr then my name / 

Or that I could forget what I haue been ! 

Or not remember what I muft be now ! 

Swell'ft thou (proud heart,) Ilegiue thee fcope to beat, 

Since foes haue fcope to beat both thee and mee. 

jium. Northumberland comes backefro Bullingbrooke. 

King. What muft the King do now? muft he fubmit? 
The King fhall do it : Muft hebe depofde? 
The King (hall be contented : Muft he loofc 
The name of a King? a Gods name let it goe : 
Ilegiue my jewels for a fet of Beades : 
My gorgeous Pallace ; for a Hermitage : 
My gay Apparell,for an Almef-mans Gowne » 
My figurdeGoblcts,fora difh of Wood : 
My Scepter ? for a Palmers walking Staflfe : 
My Subieds,for a payre of earned Sainfts ; l£ 

^iiuniy large Kingciome, for a little Graue, 
A little little Graue,an obfeure Graucj 
Or,lle be buried in the Kings hie w ay, 
Some way of cojnmon trade,wherefubieftes fecte 
May hourely trample on their Soucraignes headj 
For on my heart they tread now whil ft I Hue : 
gAnd buried once,vvhy not vponmyhead? 
nAumrkjhou weepeft (my tender-hearted Coofin) 
Weelcmakefoule weather with dtfpifed teares$ 
Our fighes, and they,fhall lodge the fummer corne > 
And make a dearth in thisreuolting land : 
Or fihall we play the wantons with our woes, 
And make fome pretty match with /heading tearcs, 
And thus to drop them ftill vpon oncplacc, 
Till they hane fretted vs a paire of Graucs 
Within the earth : and theereinlayde their lies 
Two kinfemen digd their GraoesVith weeding eyes? 
Would not this ill doe well? well well I fee, * 
Italke butid : ely,and vca laugh at mee, 
Moftmighty Prjnce^y Lord Northumberland, 
What : fayes King BuUingbrooke.will his MaiclUe 
^iuc Bachardlcaucloliuc till Richard die* 
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